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For the Companion. |if he had been eating anything. 
ALBERT RICHARDSON: OR, «wat |He answered that he had not, 


HARM?” | save one fig a boy gave him. 
The Richardson’s were once very decent} A theft and then a lie ; and 


folks. They lived in a fine house, and as| what may we expect next? 

fatas outward circumstances were con-| His stable friend, who was in- 
cerned, they appeared to be very happy deed a man in years, had taught 
and well todo. But one has to see a lit-| him, with many other little ac- 
tle more than the shell to know whether|complishments, the art of smok- 
the egg be sound; sensible people who jing; but this was not sufficient, 
were in the habit of visiting the house of|he must learn the art of drink- 
Mr. Richardson, were also in the habit of ing. 

thaking their heads and saying, ‘I’m 
afraid it won't do.” 

As there seems to be some little mystery 
about this, suppose we take the liberty of 
stepping inside and seeing for ourselves, a 
Moment or two. 


It was a snowy night. in Jan- 
uary that Albert and his friend 
were sitting beside the red-hot 
stove in the little stable-office, 
smoking. Albert was listening 
with eagerness to some boxing 
narration, at length, said his 
friend, if friend we can call him, 
“Come, Al, let’s have a drop of 
something warm.” 

“1?” said the boy, “I never 
drank spirits—I don’t like them.” 

* Don’t like, ha, ha; but you 


Mrs. Richardson is sitting carelessly in 
her great easy chair, reading a—romance ! 
This is a poor beginning. Bub, aged four 
years and some months, is riding horse- 
back fashion on the large family Bible 
turned edge down! Don’t look just the 
thing. Bub the second, aged eix, is taste- 
fully decorating his books with pen-and-|must begin sometime or other. You 
ink sketches of very deformed horses and | know you didn’t like tobacco at first, but 
men. Mrs. Richardson believes the other |I guess you’re some on the weed now.” 
two children are at school, they don’t) ‘“ I'll bet I am!” exclaimed Albert, 
come home generally till after dark. | flourishing the stump of his cigar over his 

“But, Mrs. R., it doesn’t look exactly | head, ‘‘ some pumpkins.’’ 
fight to see bub making such a use of the| ‘* Well, let’s go and get a tom-and-jer- 
Bible.” ry, and you'll soon be some on that’er.” 

‘Oh, dear, what harm? he’s not old| A short distance from the stable was a 
enough to know better.’ rummery, and as they hurried along, the 

‘A-hem! but you are, Mrs. R.” man observed that this was just the night 

‘* What harm ?” for the like. So Albert commenced that 

“ And, ma’am, it looks rather improper, | night. Two years after he was a confirm- 
to see Frank there spoiling his pretty|ed drunkard and gambler. Three years 
books in that manner,” | passed, and he was in prison for forgery, 

“Oh, poor little fellow! he’s sickly, | and before the end of the year he died by 
and wilful, and as that pleases him and|his own hand. st. J. 
keeps him quiet-—what harm?” 

“To be sure—to be sure! But don’t} « TERRORS BY SEA. 
you think, Mrs. R., that the other children | Our readers have often, no doubt, read 
had better come home immediately after | descriptions of storms, shipwrecks, and 
school, and not wander no one knows | famine suffered by unfortunate sailors.— 
where ?”” | These are not the only sufferings by any 

“Well, perhaps it would be best for|means which the sailors in past days per- 
them to come home: but then so they|haps more than at present, have had to 
come in time for supper, what harm? No|endure. Some of them have been the vic- 
doubt they are enjoying themselves.” tims of inhuman cruelty from the captains 

We wish Mrs. R. a good afternoon, and | under whom they have sailed, others have 
as we come out the door we find ourselves | been forced to commit deeds of piracy and 
shaking our heads and sayimz just what| murder by companions whose crimes and 
every one says, ‘‘ 1’m afraid it won't do.” | wickedness had forced them to become 

Let us just see, now, what came to pass | sailors in order to escape the hands of 
in this family. justice, The ocean has witnessed many 

Albert was the eldest son ; he was a fine | scene of bloody, fiendish guilt, the hor- 
lad, and would, ifhe had been properly | rors of which the great day of Judgment 
managed, have made a fine man. But he | alone will reveal. We hope the days of 
had his own way in everything, and chose | piracy are past, and that sailors are now a 
his companions from the lowest boys better class of men than those of former 

about. After school hours you would be ‘eat Many pious men are laboring in 
gertain to find him hanging around some jour large cities for their benefit, and under 
atable, swallowing down the vulgar slang | God we trust some good has already re- 
of drivers and ostlers; and, no doubt, | sulted from their labors. 

‘Soring his mind with ‘their notions of} Here is a story of cruelty and suffering 
morality and honesty. This soon showed | which somewhat illustrates what we have 
its fruits, for he was pausing, one day, be-|said. AnEnglishman shipped as sailor 
fore the door of a fruit store, and as he|on board a merchantman, bound to Mala- 
stood feasting his eyes on the beautiful| bar for fruits and spices. The captain, 
bunches of grapes, baskets of oranges, and| whose name was Catlin, and the mate, 
boxes of figs, he felt a strong desire to|named Chifney, were both of them intem- 
become the possessor of some of these good | perate, cruel men, who as soon as the ves- 
#hings—but he had no money. sel was out of sight of land, showed their 

“Suppose I hook a little box,” thought | ferocious dispositions without any con- 
‘he, “what harm ?” cealment, or mercy. The vessel reached 
Peeping round to see if any one was | in safety her place of destination, and af- 

ing, he whipped a box of Smyrna figs’ ter getting her cargo aboard, the captain, 
under his coat, and sauntered away, as if|as he was short-handed, shipped a negro 

ing had happened. He was not de-|to assist as a deck hand on the return 
tected, and that night he and a choice voyage. The negro was a tall, powerful 
mend of his stable society, had a feast| fellow, and though not much of a seaman, 
her. Next day, however, he was| was very handy and willing. But we will 














Catlin that he was a ‘nigger’—a dirty, 
blackguard nigger—as he called him— 





But it was quite enough for captain 


whom nothing could degrade ; and, from 
the day he set his foot aboard, Pompey 
became the butt of Catlin’s coarse abuse. 
Pomp (that was the negro’s name) knew 
very little English, and therefore could 
not retaliate in words, if he had dared; 
but I often had reason to expect, from the 
dark glowering of his eyes and the quiver- 
ing of his nostrils, that the captain’s in- 
sults were at least perfectly understood. 
It happened that, when we were about 
ten days’ sail from port, Capt. Catlin dis- 
covered that poor Pomp had hitherto suc- 
cessfully concealed a small wooden figure 
in the bosom of his shirt, and that, when- 
ever he felt himself treated with more than 
usual severity, he was in the habit of talk- 
ing to it. Assoon as the captain knew 
this, it occurred to him that it would be 
acapital joke to get possession of the 
‘fetish,’ and split it into pipe lights; and 
the cream of this joke would be, to send 
Pomp himself with a splinter to get a 
light. 
The mate, whose stealthy manners fitted 
him well for the office, somehow got the 
image ; and, for a time, he and the cap- 
tain amused themselves with the restless, 
unhappy way in which the negro went 
about, after his loss. When this part of 
the entertainment was sufficiently enjoyed, 
the ‘ best of the fun’ was proceeded with. 
I was standing near at the time, and saw 
Pompey take the splinter from the cap- 
tain’s hand. He knew it at once: his 
usually jet black features became over- 
spread with a dark ashy hue; and, with 
flashing eyes, he snatched the cigar from 
the captain’s mouth, and threw it fiercely 
from him. 
I had seen the captain in a rage pretty 
often ; now, however, he was mute with 
passion. Glaring on the unfortunate 
Pompey, he raised his fist with cruel 
steadiness, took a deliberate aim, as it 
were, and, with an emphatic hiss, he lung-| 
ed at Pompey’s head with such force that 
the negro fell like a stone, stunned and 
bleeding. Then, administering a kick to 
the prostrate offender, the captain ordered 
him to be put in irons and taken below : 
here a demijohn of water and a few bis- 
cuits were placed at his side, and he was 
left alone in the dark hold, to live or die, 
as the case might be. 
The next day passed over, no one dar- 
ing to visit the negro without Catlin’s 
command. Late on the second day, how- 
ever, a cask of fresh water was wanted ; 
to get at it, we had to go near the place 
where the negro was confined, but he was 
not to be found. The empty irons were 
there, indeed, but they only proved that 
Pomp had managed to slip his hand from 
one of his manacles, and to beat the others 
oval, and so to get entirely free. We 
saw, by pieces of the cloth adhering to the 
fetters, that he had wrapped a part of his 
clothing round them while at work, so as 








Very sick indeed. The doctor asked him |let the sailor tell his own story. 


to deaden the seund. In vain we search- 


the dismayed faces of the crew at that} 
moment, he would have regretted the 
deed. 


— } 


ed the ship; the negro had {after part of the ship in a sort of mad riot, 


wholly disappeared, and we con- 
cluded that the poor fellow, worn 
out with ill-usage, had quietly 
dropped overboard. 

The amazement at Pompey’s 
escape having subsided, the men 
again returned for the water-cask, 
but presently returned with anx- 
iety, to say the least of it, on 
every face. The African had in- 
volved friend and foe in his blind 
revenge ; every cask—they were | 
few enough at best—was empty ! | 
A breach had been made in every | 
one, and their precious contents | 
had flowed noiselessly away. } 

A thousand miles from home, 
and scarce a drink of water! 
aboard! Such was the situation | 
to which, by the misconduct of| 
our captain in the first place, we | 
were reduced ; and, as if to ratify | 
and to agravate our doom, that | 
day a dead calm struck the ocean. | 
Almost at the very moment of| 
the discovery, the sails dropped | 
lazily, and the Lizard slumbered | 
like a log on the waters. Surely, | 
if the African had looked upon 





| 


or dance of death. We found that they 
had the judgment to submit to the direc- 
tion of the cool mate, and to husband the 


jlittle store of water they had secreted with 


such care that their daily dole was of the 
most meagre kind. I say we—thatis, one 
man and myself, who lay at the other end 
of the ship, dying of thirst together. We 
used to practice my plan as long as we 
could bear the exertion of hauling the wet 
sail out of the sea; then we were obliged 
to take to our shirts, as being lighter, 
though less effectual, and further assisted 
poor nature by keeping a bone button in 
our mouths. This, again, is a good ex- 
pedient wher water is scarce. : 
Hours seemed days, so I really do not 
know how long it was before my last com- 
panion was at length taken from me. Die 
he did at lust; and I have only to won- 
der that I was saved beyond thet time.— 
But then! had a constitution such as very 
few men are blessed with, and it had been 
hardened by all sorts of foul weather ex- 
perience. | think I stood the thirst all 
the better for having been nearly famished 
to death on a previous occasion. How- 
ever, not to wander from my story, poor 
Dick died ; and well do I remember that 
he went off while the captain’s people were 
indulging in a furious brawl. The cause 
of this row 1 soon discovered. The thieves, 


that fell upon all hands. 
true to his brutish instincts, seized every 
drop of wholesome water left in the ship 
—a proceeding he would hardly have 
ventured on, I conceive, if he had not pre- 
viously got into his possession all the 
weapons, and won over some of the crew, 
who, like himself, were rogues enough to 
profit at the expense of their comrades.— 
Nor, indeed, were we quite aware of the 
extent to which the precious water was 
secreted, 


though I certainly 
others ; for, besides taking the greatest 
possible care as to my food, I adopted a 
plan which I had heard an old uncle of 
mine speak of as being employed by him | even if I would. 


I will not dwell upon the dumb despair 


having consumed their boots—which, af- 
Captain Catlin, 


ter all, afforded a miserable allowance— 
had fallen out among themselves. The 
noise that day, as it reached me where I 
lay, almost powerless, by the side of my 
dead friend, was awful to hear, it contrast- 
ed so much with the breathless quiet of 
my neighborhood. Soon the riot became 
more rampant; the wretches had got at 
the spirits, in spite of the remonstrances 
of the mate himself, who, having had the 
|temerity to strike a noggin out of the 
hand of one of the madmen, was in turn 
knocked down; and there was an end to 
him. 


It is a disagreeable thing to dwell upon 
these horrors; but the fact is, I have not 
power to describe them such as they were, 





Our sufferings were indescribable, | 


suffered less than 





when cast away on a raft. 
day, to soak a piece of sailcloth in the|drew near; and at length quite quiet.— 
sea, and wrap myself in it from head to| Presently, I heard a footstep on deck, and 


I used, every 


foot. My hands and feet I almost con- 
tinually kept moist, and found great relief 
from the plan. Strange to say, however, 
I could not persuade my comrades to 
adopt it; but that’s a perverseness that 
isn’t uncommon, I’m afraid, mad as it may 
seem. 
Soon the consequences of our situation 
became fearfully apparent. First one and 
then another of my comrades died, one in 
such a perfect frenzy of delirium, that we 
were obliged to fall upon the poor wretch 
and bind him ; Siiee I. can tell you it | 
cost us many a pitiful gulp in the throat 
while doing so. Another, who sat stolidly 
and stupidly by the dying madman, no} 
sooner had seen the last quiver on the lips 
of the prostrate man than he leapt ap with 
a-yell nothing that I ever heard on sea or 
land resembled, and cast himself over- 
board: he never came up again. 
Whether it was these dreadful events 
that excited our half torpid, half frenzied 
minds to closer observation, I don’t know ; 
but before that day was out we had re- 
flected that a certain portion of the crew, 
who were, oftener in communication with 
the captain, suffered less than the rest of 
us, and that the captain and mate were 
hardly distressed at all. We were quite 
prepared for the latter state of things, and 
would have been inclined to submit to it ; 
but the thought that some of our comrades 
were profiting at the expense of others, 
was a little too much for some of the un- 
happy outsiders. There was now but five 
of them left, of whom I was one; three, 
one burning noonday, rushed down to the 
door of the captain’s cabin, with their 
knives drawn, and demanded water. Two 
of them were shot from a yawning crevice; 
the third was slightly wounded, fell, struck 
his head severely, and was summarily 
thrown overboard. 

The weather was still dead calm, and 
the captain and his followers, having now 








Things grew quieter as the evening 


Captain Catlin appeared. Heedid not see 
me at first, but gazed vacantly about, with 
desperate blood-shot eyes. At length his 
gaze met mine, and he started back as if 
he had been stung; but recovering him- 
self, Be made towards me, holding out his 
hand. 

*I thought,’ said he, ‘I was the last 
man in the ship. But how’s this? You 
surely can’t have lived all this time with- 
out water?’ And his tone altered to one 
of suspicion. 

*Yes, I have,’ said I. ‘But what has 
beeome of the party below ?” 

‘Why, they swilled brandy till they 
dropped; that’s their business. But I 
know what'll happen when they rouse, 
if they ever do rouse, which may be they 
won't. But if they do, they'll be all stark 
staring mad; and I didn’t care to have 
them about at that time.’ 

‘ What have you done, then?” 

‘Done! Why, battened ’em in, to be 
sure—three of them ; and they’re never 
coming out again. But it’s awful—awful ! 
What do you mean to do?” 

*Do as Il have done already, trust in 
Providence ; and if the worst comes to 
the worst, to die like a man. And ex- 
cuse me, Captain Catlin, but I think it, 
might be as well if you tried the same 
course.’ 

But Catlin could not bear calm reflection, 
jand though it was clear that he had ab- 
| stained from the spirits hitherto, at this 
moment he took out a brandy-flask and 
drank from it. In fact, I myself began to 
feel a sudden temptation to taste the poi- 
son—for so it really was at that moment 
—but mastering the impulse, I resolved 
to evade the temptation for the time, and 
so crept down into the hold, where a lamp 
was burning. 

Inyoluntarily I wandered, more dead 
than alive, to the place where Pompey had 
been confined. There lay his fetters, and 





nothing else to do, kept possession of the 











there lay the nearly untouched biscuit, 
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and there was the demijohn. So far was 
I from dreaming but that it was empty, 
that I heedlessly turned it over with my 
foot, when lo! from out the bunghole 
there bubbled a stream of ious water, 
puddling into the unevén places along the 
floor. In all our painful searches (I my- 
self had sought here before a dozen times.) 
it had been overlooked; and if anything 
could have compensated for the horror of 


the last six days, it was the sensation only } ship 


of dipping my fingers in the precious pud- 
dies. The wealth ofa hundred kingdoms, 
the crown of a hundred kings, would have 
been poor barterfor my prize. 1 righted 
the little cask, and throwing myselfon my 
face, laved my lips in the delicious liquid, 
and rasped my parched tongue in my eager- 
ness to lap it up ere it oozed away. The 
very planks seemed athirst, and greedily 
ssuckeditin. , 

I started to my feet already revived, 
scarce daring to touch the precious vessel, 
lest | should be tempted to drain it. I 
knew, however, that this would have been 
death to me, instead of life; and I resolv- 
ed to forego the mad delight of a long, 
cooling pull, and to make the most of my 
last chance. The vessel contained a good 
\quart of water; but where to hide it?— 
My eye rested on a heap of sailcloth, and 
I resolved to conceal the demijohn there. 
To have taken it to the captain would 
have been certain death, for I knew the 


—=—SS ee 








COMPANION. 








lence of the last fews days ; and in the 


evening—what a blessed evening that was! 
—I made out, through the captain’s glass- 
es, the hull ofa vessel. We had a signal 
gunon-deck, which J had just strength to 
charge, and so continued firing, and speed- 
ing up the rigging to see if I was heard, 
and at last had the joy to see them lower 
their boat, and in a short time the lusty 
crew had pulled al ide our hapl 





I was taken aboard the Spaniard 
to which the boat belonged, and the 
TAzard was towed astern her into the 
port she was bound to. 

Although 1 was acquitted of all blame, 
I could not forget these scenes; and 
years after | was never in a storm, when 
the wind shrieked and tore through the 
rigging, but I could hear again the yell of 
the mad captain when he went down. 

Ah, young reader, if the gospel of our 
Lord Jesus Christ reigned in the hearts of 
all men, such heart-rending scenes as 
these would never occur. How often are 
the words of God verified that the ‘ mis- 
chief of the wicked shall return upon him- 
self,’ and ‘his violent dealing shall come 
down upon his own head.’ 





MOTHER’S DEPARTMEN 








man, and had no doubt he would have 
killed me on the spot, lest by entreaty or| 
atrategem I should induce him to give me | 
a mouthful. 

I had shifted some of the canvass, when, | 
although I heard not a step nor thesound | 
of anything moving, a shadow fell across | 
my precious demijohn ; and I knew, with- | 
out turning my head, that the mad cap-| 
tain—for mad he was now, with thirst and| 
brandy combined—was stealthily creeping 
in 


| 
I knew afterwards that the time it all 


eccupied could have been but a few min-| Conversation was curious. One it seemed/and loud screams, and tossing trunks, janimal is killed. There is no difficulty in | himself. 
utes: but as I stooped over my work) had found life cheery and pleasant, and’ rushed down the narrow pass, and charg- | finding the spots: for a Hottentot, in a 


if MY WIFE SAVED IT FOR ME. 


One hot July afternoon, when the air 
scorched the lungs as it was breathed in, 
and no business was stirring to keep the 
brain from going to sleep, I lay and dozed 
quietly and shadily in my room which 
overlooks the street. Presently there 
came voices. T'women appeared to bein 


confab on my door-step. The windows! 


were wide open, and the shutters were 
closed, and their voices came up tome 
with great clearness, so that I had no 
choice but to hear. The tenor of their 


for themselves 
to the toilet 


plined: into in 
every little o 
which they are le of performing. 
They should also keep their owa clothes 
and other possessions in neat order, and 
fetch for themselves whatever they want; 
in short, they should learn to be as inde- 
of the services of others as possi- 
ble, fitting them alike tomake a use 
of prosperity, and to meet with fortitude; 
any reverse of fortune that may befull 
them. I know of no rank, however exalt- 
ed, imewhich such a system would not 
prove beneficial.— Hints on the Formation 
of Character. 





THE FAMILY. 
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ELEPHANT HUNTING.—No. 2. 

| Although the elephant is often hunted 
for his flesh, yet great numbers are killed 
| for their tusks, which is the white ivory 
so often seen in this country. For this 
object elephants are slaughtered almost 
by the wholesale. These hunts are very 
exciting and dangerous, and the ivory 
| hunters often lose their lives, in their en- 
|counters with theirvictims. One of them 
once said, 

«I and my Hottentots havekilled eight 
hundred elephaits in twenty months, four 
hundred have fallen by my own good gun, 
and I am willing now to find some other 
mode of life. The boldest hunter is killed 
at last, and if I don’t quit, my time will 
come, with the rest. Scores of times have 
the elephants charged around me, even 
within a yard of the bush under which I 
had crept; and I feel that it was a chance 
that I was not crushed, Once I had fired 
on a large troop in a deep ravine, one side 
of which was formed by a steep cliff, which 
echoed back the sound of the firing, and a 
hundred elephants, with upraised ears, 





without daring to pause, and saw the|Fortune’s wheel had revolved with a/ed the echo, being the opposite side to 
shadow lengthen over on to the canvas, | touch of his finger, turning all to gold. | that m which we had fired, and the one to 


the time seemed immense. I knew he 
had suspected me, wondering in his heart 
what had kept .me alive longer than my 
mates ; he had followed me, therefore, and 
here was a confirmation of his suspicions. 

One thing was steadfast in my mind, 
and that was to save the water; and ob- 
serving the shadow raise an arm, I seized | 
the demijohn, and suddenly faced round 
towards him. As I did so, I caught the 
gleam of his knife as it was aimed at my 
neck, but which, luckily, only passed 
through the brim of my hat as I rose. 

* You thief!’ said he. ‘ Is this the way 
you trust in providence ?” 

He felt that the kpife had struck some- 
where, and seemed surprised as I rushed 
past him, still grasping the demijohn.— 
He made another fierce lunge at me as I 
passed, this time burying the weapon in| 
the ship’s side, There he left it, and 
eame cursing after me. I now felt that 


} 





The other was at the foot of the hill, and | 


gray-headed as [I afterwards discovered. 
Both were men past the middle age. Both 
were to all appearance hearty and a long- 
lived stock. Each had gone his way 
through life and a chance meeting had led 
them both to sit down upon my door-step 
to cool off in the shade, and they fell into 
earnest talk. Evidently schoolmates once, 
of later years they had seen a little of each 
other. 
this of my door-step to compare notes. 

* Tell me John,’ said the more poorly 


clad of the two, ‘ how you have come to! 
get along so well and made money till you | 


got rich ?” 

John’s voice fell into a tender tone and 
he answered ‘I'll tell you; it was my 
wife who did it!” 

‘Your wife, John—how ?” 

‘ Why simply in this way,’ replied John. 
* One day, when I had been in business 


It was a favorable opportunity, | 


|which we had moved; myself and the 
| Hottentots lying inthe bush, while they 
jrushed by us. I have, when pursued by 
| a rhinoceros, sprung down a high bank, 
|not knowing its depth, or whether! might 
|not fall on arock or stump. No, sir, it 
jis a life of no common hardship and dan- 
ger. I have been obliged to eat the shoes 
|from my feet, and I am free to say I am 


| glad to quit it.” 
Here is the mode in which the pursuit 
of the elephant for his teeth is conducted : 


The elephant-hunter, that is, the man 
who directs the Hottentots, is often a 
European. Mr. Ross, a traveller, went 
ona hunt with such a man, a native of 
England,—a thin, spare, bony man, form- 
ed for activity, with a scorched counte- 
nance, and an eye of habitual watchful- 
|ness. His hunting-dress was a dark blue 
/linen shirt ; trousers of the same color; a 





his last hour or mine was come. Despair | four or five years, I wanted money badly, | yellow silk handkerchief bound tightly 


and hope together had restored my| 
strength—that I felt ; and hastily drop- 
ping my cask into a coil of rope, [ prepar- 
ed to meet fim. 


and didn’t know how to raise a hundred 
dollars that I needed to pay a note fall- 
ing due next day. I told my wife that 
night. She made no reply but rose and 


jround his head ; his wder-horn and 
| pouch hung on his side. The two Hotten- 
jtots who accompanied the hunter were 
|dressed even in a more unpretending cos- 


There was a line hanging over the ship's | Went to a closet handy, and came back to | tume—trowsers tucked up to the knee, 
side. I sprang to this; and as the mad- me with a stocking well filled. Handing | showing bare legs that defied thorns; one 
man reached the deck, made believe that Nt to me, she said, “‘ There John, are one | shoulder-belt from which the pouch and 


I was busy with this rope. Ihad count: | 


hundred and twenty dollars, which J have 


powder-horn were suspended, and another 


ed correctly on the madman’s cunniitg.— | %@ved up in sixperices and shillings ; take | supporting a hatchet for cutting out the 


He thought, as I wished, that I had sus- 
pended the demijohn over the ship’s side. 
Tn a moment he had one leg over the bul- 


them and do what you please with them.” 


|tusks, and a bag for holding wild honey. 


I had’nt a word to say ; but that taught | [Three or four bold spirits thus compose a 


me a lesson. 


I resolved to be careful of | 


hunting-party. Each bears an immense 


wark: the next, he was _perishing in the | the small outgoes after that, Peter, and 1) gun, weighing at least twenty pounds.— 


sea! | 
Now, then, my life was spared ; but | 
what could be much worse than my awful | 


was ; and now, after ten years, I am worth 
enough to keep me and mine above want. 
I found that small things—a sixpence 


| Their course is through the wildest coun- 
tries, where no sound is heard by day but 
| the monotonous toll ofthe bell-bird, and 


position, alone in a big ship, on the silent | here and a shilling there, and above all|no more pleasing voice at night than the 


ocean, not a breath, not the buzz of the) 
smallest insect, to break the horrid still- | 
ness, and with amere quart of water alone 
between me and death? My first act was | 
to go to the cabin, and see if any fellow| 
sufferer was still spared; there it was as| 
quiet as the grave. My next step was to) 
search out every drop of spirit and throw | 
it overboard, I then measured out my| 
water, which I found just over a quart,| 
into eight parts, of a gill each. Of victuals | 
I had plenty, but confined myself to a 
little of the simplest, as being less liable. 
to excite thirst. And seI prepared my- 
self to await my fate, 

For days I scarcely lifted my head, well 
knowing that while the calm lasted it 
would be useless to go aloft to look out 
for a sail’; but it pleased Providence that 
1 should not wait the eight days, for on 
the fifth, as I lay faint and weak, a sud- 
den moaning through the rigging, awoke 
me from a long unhealthy sleep, and told 
me that the calm was at an end. The 
breeze increased each minute, and I felt 
with delight the ship moving with the 
wind ; every inch canvas had been 
spread to catch the first breath, and she 
soon was careering along. 

Another long day of suspense, which, 
though ‘hard ‘enough, was a thousand 





times better than the horrid, helpless si- 


that an economical and loving wife may 
make a man instead of breaking him. My 
wife put the notioninto my head, and I 
have never forgotten it. She has made me 
what I never should have made of myself.’ 

I heard Peter heave a sigh, as he ac- 
knowledged that his wife did not consult 
his interests, but always spent up to her 
income. And then I could not help think- 
ing thatifa woman would realize the 
power they they have of making a man’s 
home happy by adapting themselves to 
circumstances, how many more genial, 
steady husbands and fathers there would 
be, and how much good it would do every 
man to say, as John said—* My wife sav- 
ed it for me. She has made me what I 
am—comfortable and happy and content- 
ed.’—Life Illustrated. 


OCCUPATION FOR CHILDREN. 

The habits of children prove that occu- 
pation is of necessity with most of them. 
They love to be busy, even about nothing, 
still more to be usefully employed. With 
some children it is a strongly-developed 
physical necessity, and if not turned to 
good account, will be productive of posi- 
tive evil, thus verifying the old adage that 
“Idleness is the ther of mischief.” 
Children should be encouraged, or if imdo- 
lently disinclined to it, should be disci- 





shriek of the jackal, and the chattering of 
the hyena. Footprints of the elephant 
begin to be traced. It is wonderful with 
what accuracy the Hottentots tell when 
jthe animal made the footprints. Upon 
the dry ground, where, in spite of his 
great weight, the elephant scarcely leaves 
jany trace—on dead leaves, scattered and 
| curled up by the wind—the African recog- 
| nizes his step. He sees the way which 
| the animal has taken, and that which he 
himself must follow. A green leaf turned 
up or broken off, a bud or a little twig 
bruised or torn down—these and a thou- 
sand other circumstances are indications 
which never fail him. The most expert 
European hunter is completely baffled ; 
but the African tells within an hour or 
two when the animal passed. 


elephants on a distant hill. ‘ And now,’ 
says one who was,engaged in one of these 
hunts, ‘ we went on with fresh vigor, and 
gained the hill opposite to that on which 
they were ; we halted and watched ; a 
few words passed between the hunter and 
Skipper (a Hottentot,) and we descended 
silently the ravine that divided us. Again 
they whispered, marked from what point 
the light breeze came, and we commenced 
the steep ascent in a direction that the 
wind might come from the animals to us, 





** At length the hunter sees a troop of 


a 
heart engaged in the cause of Christ, ang 
is training a school of young men to tak 
their’place in the great sacramental hoy 
that meet daily around the throne ¢ 
grace, through the atonement and mediy. 
tion of the sinner’s Friend.’ 


for we were tow so near them that eae 
quick scent would have discovered us.— 
Skipper led, while we followed in Indian 
file, threading a narrow rocky path, which 
skirted one bank of a small hollow, where 
the huge beasts were feeding on the op- 
posite one. The leader halted, the hunter 
gave my companion and myself lighted 
sticks, and whispered directions to fire the 
)bush and grass, and to retreat in the event 
of the animal's charging. It was a strange 
feeling to find myself within twenty yards 
of creatures whose forward movement 
would have been destruction; but they 
stood browsing on the bushes, and flapping 
their large ears pictures of indolent secu- 
tity. We were taking our stations when 
we heard a shot, and then another, and of 
the eight elephants seven fled. We went 
forward to see the effect of the shots.— 
Skipper’s had carried death with it; the 
elephant had fallen, but rose again. I 
never heard anything like its groans ; he | to think Mr. Stubbs was served aboy 
again fell, and we went up to him; the} right. 

ball had entered behind the shoulder and 
reached the heart.’ ” 

The troop of elephants flee, but their 
enemy quickly follows. Their course|,iffe, my son, and we'll see if an ounce d 
may now be easily traced, for they are|jead will not lead Mr. Smith’s colt to re 
terrified andangry. They uproot every-! frm his habits.’ 
thing that impedes their path; branches; ‘Thijs coloquy passed between Mr. anf 
are strewed everywhere around ; and large | Master Stubbs, just after tea. As soos 
trees are broken like twigs. They at/as dark came, Mr. Stubbs takes his rifle, 
length stop. Their huge backs show above | marches over towards old Mr. Smith’; 
the lush. The hunters steal on—again | farm, and, when within about thirty rod 
fire—again an elephant dies—and again | of his barn, he raised the rifle, took aim, 
the herd rushes forward. Night comes|and killed one of the best looking gry 
on. The adventurers light a blazing fire, | colts in the country. + 


and sleep in safety, while the elephants} §tubbs having fulfilled his mission, te 


and the buffaloes are around them. At) turned home, went to bed, and slept with 


j the dawn of day they are ready again to /a lighter conscience than he had enjoyed 
Letart. The pursuit continues, either till) for the last eight months. The next 
the remainder of thé herd are destroyed | morning, while seated at breakfast, who 
or have escaped, or till the ammunition is | should be seen striding towards the dom 
exhausted. The party then retrace their \cil of Mr. Stubbs, but old Mr. Smithi 
ground, with their horses, to carry off the | Smith entered the house—he was excited, 
| tusks, which they have marked as each|and for a moment lacked words to express 


‘Mr. Stubbs, I’ve come over to tell you 
that a horse was shot near my barn last 
night.’ 

‘Sorry to hear it, Mr. Smith, although 
not much surprised, for that gray colt of 
yours was not calculated to make friends’ 

* But itewasn’t my colt that got shot.’ 

‘ Wasn't your gray colt? Well, whit 
horse was it ?” 

‘ That gray colt you purchased last week 
from widow Dubois. He broke into m 
pasture last evening ; I intended to se 
him home this morning, but it’s nou 
now—his brains lay scattered around the 
barn yard.’ 

Mr. Stubbs was thunderstruck. The 
idea that he had killed the wrong horm 
drove him to desperation, and caused him 
to seek relief in a direction that astonish 
ed his household. The last seen of Stubbs, 
he was chasing his eldest son, Jim, dows 
the turnpike with asapling. 





SCRAPS FOR YOUTH, 


MR. STUBBS’ MISTAKE. 

* As ye would that men should dot 
you, do ye also to them likewise,’ jg , 
command which is always best and safe 
to follow. Some persons, we are sorry jp 
say, never care to learn it. They prefer 
to deal with others as they would notthy 
others should d@al with them, and som. 
times they get finely paid for their selfish. 
ness. Here is a case, and we are inclined 


* Father, old Mr. Smith’s gray colt hy 
broken into our cabbage patch again.’ 
‘He has, has he? Well, just load my 








country where hill and hollow are equally 
clothed with jungle, will, in the heat of a 
fatiguing day, throw his hatchet into a 
bush, and after weeks return to the same 
bush and take it up again. 


THE LITTLE GIRL’S DISCOVERY. 
Oh mother, dear mother, do please to come 
here, P 
I’ve discovered a new and a funny idea, 
In Proverbs the 20th, this morning I read, 
That the ‘beauty of old men is by their gray 
head.’ 


Oh yes, my dear child, gray hairs and the 
white, : 

Are symbols which Jesus assumed with delight; 

When in visions to John and to Daniel He 
came, 

Announcing the ‘ Ancient of days’as his name. 

And a ‘crown of great glory, the hoary head’ 


gives, 
To each who in love and in righteousness lives, 


Why then do you color your hair every day, 
Dear mother, if beauty is found in the gray ? 
If God is delighted with such kind ofbeanty, 
I'd keep it his color, and make it.a duty. 


‘ The fashion of this world’ that‘ passeth away,’ 

Hath ever, my darling, been hostile to gray 

For the head, It is foolish, I surely believe, 

And yet no intention, { think, to deceive. 

When your father comes home, go tell him 
your story 

And ask him to show you his fair ‘ crown of 
glory.’ 

Yes, this morning, when father and I were at 


Here is an example of an opposite cht 
racter, which is worth reading in connex 
ion with the above: 


“Thad,” the Apostle of Peace Wi 
Ladd used to say, in relating the anecdéts, 
‘a fine field of grain, growing out, upg 
an out-farm at some distance from..the 
homestead. Whenever I rode by I sav 
my neighbor Pulsifer’s cheep in the lo, 
destroying my hopes of a harvest. The 
sheep were of the gaunt, long- legged kind 
active as spaniels ; they. would spring over 
the highest fence, and no partition wal 
: could keep them out. I complained 
a Nii, | ¢ neighbor Pulsifer about them, sent 
And off then he went with his cane and his hat. | fromubat messages, but all without avi 
Now when he comes home, I will jump in his| Perltaps they would be kept out for a day 

ap; } s 
He will kiss me, of course—then I'l! pull off his a ee upton aaa 
joining pasture. I rode by again—the 
sheep were still there; I became angry, 
and told my men to set the dogs on thet; 
and if that would not do, 1 would py 
them if they would shoot the sheep. 

**T rode @way much agitated ; forl# 
not so muh of a peace man then as I 
now, and I felt literally full of fight. 
at once a light flashed in upon me. I 


play 
I told him his capor was getting quite gray ; 
He laughed at my Latin; said he’d pay me for 
th 





cap, 

And tell him, I think it his little girl’s duty 

To remind him, that Gud has declared him a 
a beauty. 


V'll shake up his locks, and say don’t be asham- 
ed 
Dear papa, you know you are not tobe blamed. 
Then [ll comb it all down as nice as I can, 
There, mother, I’!l shout, is your beautiful man. 
He’ll toss me, and pull me, to get me to beg, - 
But I, like a martyr, will not stir a peg ; ed myself, ‘ Would it not be well for yt 
‘To give up a doctrine so clearly revealed, | to try in your own conduct the peace 
‘That the ‘hoary head’ beauty must not be con-| ciple you are teaching to others? ] 
cealed. | thought it all over, and settled down B 
| my mind as to the best course to be pit 
| sued, 





A MOTHER IN ISRAEL: 


A colporteur in a southern city says,‘I} « The next day I rode over to see neigh 
visited Aunt Polly J » my accredited! bor Pulsifer. I found him chopping 
agent among the colored people, a woman} at his door. ‘ Good morning, neighbor 
of prayer. One of her daughters has been| No answer. ‘Good morning !” | repeates 
hopefully converted within a few weeks,! He gave a kind of a grunt without look 
and another is underdeep conviction. I/ingup. ‘I came,’ continued J, * to'® 
think if I had Aunt Polly’s faith, my work | about the sheep.’ At this, he threwdo 
would prosper better. She faithfully at- | his axe and exclaimed, in an angry’? 
tends a female prayer-meeting which meets | ner: ‘ Now aren’t you a pretty neig 
weekly, and she also has a young men’s | to tell your men to kill my sheep! 
prayer-meeting in her own house, and has | heard of it; a rich man like you, to sb0# 
the care of it much at heart. Some of|a poor man’s sheep Y ‘ 
those who attend are her own children,| +++} wag wrong, neighbor,’ said 1’: 
and some those of her page bow. all color- | it won’t do -to Jet your sheep eat 
ed. Some of the boys re@d, and she ex-| that grain ; so 1 came over to say 
horts avd prays, and has each one take a} would take your sheep to my homes! 
part, if he can but say, Our Father. In 


" can pasture and put them in with mine; @% 
this way this pious mother keeps her own 


in the fall you may take them back, 
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THE YOUTH’S— COMPANION. 





y one is missing you may take your 
vick out of my whole flock.’ 
« Pulsifer looked confounded ; he did 
know how to take me. At last he 
t; ‘Now Squire, are you 
nest ! pe Certainly lam,’ I answer- 
ed; ‘it is better for me to feed your sheep 
in BY pasture on grass, than to feed them 
on grain; ‘and I see the fence can’t 
m out.” 
\ ee a moment’s silence, ‘ The 
shan’t trouble you any more,’ ex- 
daimed Pulsifer. ‘I will fetter them all. 
Bat I'll let you know that, when any man 
s of shooting, I can shoot, too; and 
when they are kind and neighborly, 1 can 
be kind too.” The sheep never again 
sed on my lot. And, my friends,” 
he would continue, addressing the audi- 
ence, “remember that when you talk. of 
ing your neighbors, they will talk 
of injuring you. When nations threaten 
to fight, other nations will be ready, too. 
Love will beget love; a wish to be at 
will keep you in peace. You can 
overcome evil with good. There is no 


an way.’ 


MR. ADAMS AND THE BIBLE. 
We believe it was John Quincy Adams 
who said, he always repeated before going 
tosleep at night the verse which his moth- 
taught him when he was a child, 


‘Now I lay me down to sleep, 
I pray the Lord my soul to keep ; 
If { should die before I wake, 





I pray the Lord my soul to take,’ 
And the feelings ofhumility, and we hope | 
love to God, that led this great man to do 


* Oh, let me do it,’ said Anna; I know 


how as well as can be.’ 


* Yes, you may do it,’ said Miss Eaton ; 
but Anna could not point to a single name 


that her teacher called. 


‘ You are like a silly little pigeon I used 
to hear about when I was a little girl,’ said 


her teacher. 
A bright-eyed little girl, raising 


the pigeon.’ 
‘The story,’ replied Miss Eaton, ‘ 


that when the pigeon first came into the 
world, all the other birds came and offer- 


ed to teach her how to build a nest. 


‘ The cat-bird showed her nest all made 
and the sparrows 
showed her theirs, which were woven with 
the pigeon, walking 
|about in a very vain way, and turning her|. 


of sticks and bark ; 
moss hair. But 


head from side to side, said : 
‘“*T know how! 


, made him a greater and a wiser man /my nest as well as the best of you !” 


" the sight of God, and in the estimation | 


ofall men whose honor is worth having. | 
Mr. Adams loved the Bible. Read what! 


aletter which he wrote to his son in 1811. 


necessary and profitable to him, should it | 
be any the less so to you, dear reader ? bi 
‘T have for many years made it a prac- | 
tice to read through the Bible once a year. 
My custom is to read four or five chapters 
ry morning, immediately after rising 
from my bed. It employs about an hour 
of my time, and seems to me the most! 
table manner of beginning the day. — 
In what light soever we regard the Bible, 
ether with reference to revelation, to 
history, or to morality, it is an invaluable 
inexhaustible mine of = and 
virtue.’ 


For the Yout h’s Companion. 
‘HERE I REST’ 
We walked down the green aisle to the 
h-yard, and by the dim twilight I 
d on a simple marble slab, ‘ Here J 
rest.” 

Esther Williams was a drunkard’s child 
motherless, almost friendless. She 
could remember a happy childhood, when 
the watched for‘ papa’ by the large white 
gate, and had a merry run with him down 
the long walks; when she knelt by a 
mother’s knee to lisp ‘ Our Father.’ But 
the halo of joy that encircled the past, was 
thadowed by dark clouds. 

You only, who have watched, like 
Esther, a loved father’s fall, and when you 

ged him to stay his downward course to 
death, have been spurned from his side: 
Who-have seen a mother borne to the 
grave, crushed by the weight of sorrow; 
who have toiled, wearily, ceaselessly, for 
daily food ; you only know the depths of 
woe these words reveal, ‘a drunkard’s 
child’. 

Thus had Esther suffered, till the feeble 
form could bear no longer the burden, 
tnd God in mercy sealed the pale lips, 
dosed the lashes over the sad blue eyes, 


lopsened the ‘ silv®r cord’ of life, and - 


tired spirit was at rest. Rest from sin! 
Rest from sorrow! Rest in Heaven ! 
Aunt Rota. 


BOASTING. 

,Auna Strong was asad boaster. Though 
the meant to speak the truth, she was so 
aij thoughtless no one could believe 

She always wanted a long lesson. She 
Would say,* {can learn it all; it is not 
‘oohard for me ;’ though when her class 
Wav out to recite, she was very often sent 

to her scat to study. 
Ifanything was to be done, at home or 
ool, Anna would always say,‘ | know 
'3 please to let me'do it,’ even if it was 
she could not do at all. 
Eaton was Anna’s teacher. One 
ahr, wished somé one to point to the 


girls in the class might know where 


at all; 


Mess. 


‘ Then the blackbird showed his nest, 
| which was fastened to some reeds, and 
swung over the water ; and the turtle-dove 
| said her’s was easier to build than all, for 
he says aboutitin a paragraph taken from | jit was quite flat, and made only of sticks 
But the pigeon turned her 
Ifhe found the reading of the Bible so} | pretty head as before, andsaid ‘* | know 


| laid together. 


ow 
‘ At last the birds left her. 


THE EMPTY CAGE. 
A child was wildly weepin 
While rosy morning sped ; 
She came to feed her cherished bird: 
That cherished bird was dead. 


Yes, there it lay recumbent, 
Shut eye and open beak : 

In vain she smoothed its ruffled plumes, 
And pressed them to her cheek. 


Alas, poor sobbing mourner, 
Slight cause to us it seems 

For such a whelming grief to flow 
In agonizing streams ; 

Yet as we journey onward, 
With added strength to bear 

The withering of the gourds that cheer 
Our pilgrimage of care, 

Oft from our walls suspended, 
And bathed in sorrow’s tide, 

Is counted many an empty cage 


STRENGTH AND AGILITY. 


If a boy had the strength and agility of 
a grasshopper, or many other small in- 
sects and birds, he could leap over high 
fences and low buildings with case. 


her 
right hand, said: ‘ Oh, please tell us about 


I know how to build 


Then the 
pigeon found that she did not know how 
and she went without a nest, until 
a man took pity on her and built a pigeon- 
house, and put some hay into it. 

* Now, children, though the story of the 
| pigeon is only a fable, and not true, yet 
| you may learn from ita very useful les- 
son. 

‘Little boys and girls who are vain 
boasters, are laughed at by others, and 
only deceive themselves. 
pigeon, they say, “1 know how!” but 
they often find to their sorrow, when it 
is too late, that they do not. 

‘Remember, my dear children, that 
when you once learn to do anything well, 
you will nct need to boast of it.’ 


Like the silly 


Where our hearts’ birdlings died.—.Am. 


This 








OHILDREN’S COLUMN. 


For the Companion. 
THE FAITHFUL DOG. 

Last week I told you about Ernest and 
some of his faults, and now, if I had time, 
I should like to tell you how in various 
ways, he tried to be a good boy, and to 
add to the happiness of all around him.-- 
But I can now only tell you that he was 
taken sick ; that he suffered greatly, but 
most patiently, for a week, and then he 
knew that he must die. 

He told his friends that he was very 
sorry to leave them, but that his good 
Heavenly Father would take care of him, 
in the beautiful world to which he was 
going. And so he died ; trusting in that 
God to whom he had always prayed every 
night and morning. 


is 


For a time poor Gracie ‘and Ellen were 
inconsolable at the loss of their dear and 
only brother. But the faithful dog Carlo 
could not be induced to leave even the 
grave of his kind master, and perhaps he 
would have starved to death there hid not 
little Gracie and Ellen carried him food 
and drink. in. the picture, 
Gracie bringing him a dish of milk, and 
Ellen stroking him gently, and begging 
him to eat some food she has brought to 
him. Foratime he refused everything 
which was offered him; but after a while 
he yielded to the persuasions of his young 
friends, and took some food, and would 
sometimes return home with them; but 
he never ceased to visit the grave of his 
young master, and often he would be seen 
laying there for hours together. He 
seemed to take great satisfattion in watch- 
ing flowers, or any other mementoes which 
the hand of love placed on that sacred 
spot. 

Poor faithful Carlo ! may he have his 
reward ! 


You see 


Herrin. 


‘*LITTLE JANE.” 

Perhaps some of our readers have heard 
of Frederika Bremer, a Swedish lady who 
came to the United States in 1849, and 
travelled through the country. She made 
herself everywhere beloved, and was re- 
ceived as a friend in the ‘* Homes of the 
New World.” 

While in Philadelphia she visited the 
Penitentiary, where convicts are provided 
with every means of improvement, and 
often leave the ptison reformed and good 
men. 

Among the prisoners was a murderer, 
who was considered a hardened and impen- 
itent man, whose heart nothing could soft- 
en. One day he was visited by Friend 
8 » a Quaker of a benevolent disposi- 
tion, who had often seen him before, but 
that day he found him much chafiged.— 
He appeared subdued and almost tearful. 

** How is this ?” said friend S . “you 


would not be doing any more, in propor- 
tion to the size, than the grasshopper does. 
How strange it would look to see boys 
jumping one or two hundred feet at a sin- 
gle leap! ‘The grasshopper has a body 
fitted purposely by its Maker, for jumping 
and leaping, and it would be in a bad con- 
dition if it could not doit. Boys are not 
only fitted for jumping all that is neces- 


are not like yourself? 
ing of it.” 

“IT hardly know,” said the prisoner, but 
that book”—and he pointed to a book 
with the title of ** Little Jane’ 
me feel strangely ! 


What is the mean- 


*—‘thas made 
It is marfy a day since 
I shed a tear, but that story,”—and he 
turned away, annoyed because the stupid 








a “aed the cities on a large map so that 
to find 


them. 


sary for healthy exercise, but they have 
the higher faculties of thinking and talk- 
ing, and studying, and reasoning, which 
are of greater value to them than mere 
physical exercise, which the little insects 


seem to enjoy so much, 


The more exercise we have the stronger 
Just so it is with 
if it is exercised vigorously 
and constantly, it will become strong and 
powerful. Take the memory, for example. 
Let boys and girls use themselves.to com- 
mit a piece of composition, each day, to 
» and the more they learn, the 
easier it will be for them.—Student and 
choolmate, 


will our muscles be. 
the mind; 


8 


An hour lost.in the morning of a short 
day, is a great loss 


tears would come again into his eyes, at 
the recollection of “ that story.” 

Thus had the history of the beautiful 
soul of alittle child softened the stony 
heart of the sinner. 

God often works by apparently insigni- 
ficant means, and a little child may be 
made the instrument of bringing back to 
virtue the hardened heart which has wan- 
dered far away from goodness and from 
God.—New York Observer. 


CHRIST IN MBE. 
Blessed Savior, life divine, 
Change my nature into thine ; 
Move and spread throughout. my soul, 
Actuate and fill the whole ; 
Be it.I no longer now 
Living in the flesh, but Thou, 











THE EEST HOME MAGAZINE. 
THE MOTHER’?S JOURNAL, 
AND FAMILY VISITANT. 

VOL. XXITII.---1858. 
ILLUSTRATED 
With beautiful Steel Plate and Wood Engravings. 
One Dollar a Year. 


The Jounna is a Religious and Literary Home Maga 
an Chris- 
It is adapted to rnte- 
member of the Family Circle, and 
affords safe and attractave res. ing for all. 
LOOK AT THIS. 


No other Dollar Magazine in the rag sang contains so 
man) beautiful embe ts, with so much valuable 
reading ter, as THe JouRNaL. 
FOR ONE DOLLAB 
6 Steel Plates, 
24 Wood Engravings, 
400 Pages Reading. 
HAVE IT FREE. 


Get up a Club’ and have yourownGratis. Or forward 
one doilar by mail. Money sent at our risk if properly 
directed. 





-y* hold 





TERMS FOR CLUBS. 
Six Copies one year, ee $8— Twenty Copies 


rPayMentT IN ADVANCE..O§ 


Begin with the January Number, and have the volume 
complete fur binding. Back numbers can be supplied. 


AGENTS WANTED, 
In every Church and Village in the United States. 


Direct to “ Moruer’s JourNaL, 
2 us Naseau St., B. b ied 


THE CONGREGATIONALIST 


? a family religious newspaper, which has just entered 
upon its tenth yearly volume. While seeking, so far 
as possible, to avoid all personal controversies, it aims 
maintain an uncompromising hostility to oppression, 
whether ecclesiastical, civil, or social, and to evils of 
every name, entering Feartily upon the various re orms 
of the day, neither rejecting the old because it is old, 
nor accepting the new because it is new, but agg 
prove all things, and hold fas‘ that which is 
under the editorial charge of Rev. HENR 
TER, Pastor of the Pine Street Congregational “Chureh 
of this city—who has had much experience in connexion 
with the religious press, and who receives the active and 
constant co-operation of several of the ablest an¢ most 
Orpen writers among the clergy of New-England. 
It has Foreign Correspondents of superior ability, en- 
abling it to shes regular, reliable and ype nee letters 
from the Old World ; — it ee an ample corps of 
co-laborers at home. Its Religious Inteliigence, obtained 
from origiual sources, and gleaned from a large number 
of exchanges, embraces a great amount and variety of 
matter, and more pertaining to New England, especially, 
than can be found in any other journal. Its secular de- 
partment is prepared with great care, and is believed to 
give a summary of all the important current events of the 
day. It aims to furnish brief yet candid criticisms of 
important new books, and pays special "yprancs to = 
Literary Intelligence. A gentleman well kno 
Agricultural public is a stated contributor to "that - 
partment. A part of the fourth page of every paper is 
devoted to “ ‘he Family Department,”’ with special refer- 
ence to the interest and protit of the children. 
The Con@kecaTioNnaList is respectfully recommended 
to the examination of any who have heretofore taken no 
eligious paper, or who, tor any reason, may be dissatis- 
fied with the one they now receive. Price $2.00 per 
annum. §1.00 for six months,in advance. Specimen 
numbers sent when Pate, 
GALEN JAMES & CO., 
120 Washingt’ on Street, Boston. 
&p-Religious and Literar Hi 
sources, will, at all times, be gratefully “reosived, ‘and 
made use of. 3 





GRECIAN PAINTING 
AND ANTIQUE PAINTING ON GLASS, 


hese beatiful arts, as well as Oriental and Potiche- 
manie, can be rea ily learned by any child without a 
teacher, from very care fully prepared directions furnish- 
ed with reciepts fur varnish &c., b; 


J. E. TILTON, 

Salem, Mass., 
at $1,00 post paid. Or they are furnished free to pur- 
chasers of five dollars worth of engravings or materials, 

*“ Hiawatha’s Wooing.” and a companion, recentl 
ublished, “* The Farm Yard,” are the most desirable 
tngravings for Grecian Paintings ever published. Pric- 
with separate and minute directions for coloring $1,50 
each. Circulars with ail information and list of engrav- 
ings, can be had by enclosing one stamp. Tsacakas 
SUPPLIBD AS USUAL. 48—tf 


Xr EVERY FAMILY.co 
SHOULD HAVE ONE OF 
GROVER & BAKER’S 


SEWING MACHINES. 

hg peneaee oe aay the preference is given to the GROV- 
ER mchine, are the followin 

vINSTett is MORE SIMPLE and EASIL “KEPT IN 

ORDER chan any other machine. 

SECUND—It makes a seam which will not RIP or 
RAVEL, though every third stitch is cut. 

THIRD™It sews from two ordinary spools, and thus all 
trouble of wiading thread is avoided, while the same 
Machiue can ve adapted, at pleasure, by a mere change 
of spools, to all varieties of work. 

FOUR CH—The same Machiue runs silk, linen thread, 
and commun spovl-cotton, with «qual faci! liv 
FIFTH—The eeam is ‘as elastic as the most elastic 
fabric. so that it is free he ail liability to break in 
woking inpnengany others 
TH—The stitch ae ‘by this Machine is more 
beautiful haw anyother made, either by hand or ma- 
chine. 
Twenty Patterns to Select From. -* 
PRICE FROM $75 TO $125. 
- In making en Drafts must be made payable 
to the Order of T 58) R & BAKER 
SEWING MACHINE COMPANY. 
PRINCIPAL SALES ROOMS 
18 yo ose — . . . 
495 Bro 
730 Chestnut 
5i—ly 


bag a tag 
t Btreet, * . 





IMPORTANT TO GENTLEMEN. 

NICHOLS’ ROOMS, since he has enlarged his pre 

mites, will be found to form one of the finest establish 

melee of the kind ever opened in this country. The fol- 

lowing inducements may entitle it to patronage+ 

A GOOD LIGHT TO SELECT BY. 

AN EXTENSIVE AS-ORPMENT TO SELECT FROM, 

A FINE ARTICLE OR. BEART MADE CLOTHING 

MAY BE OBTAIN 

DRESSING GOWNS oat sfiknantiii JACKETS IN 

EVERY 8TYLE. 

bag BEST OF CUTTERS ARE ae HUDSON 

BEACH BEING AT THE HEA 

pete CUSTOMERS AT THIS einatanas ARE 
NOT CHARGED 2 PER CENT. EXTRA TO OFP- 

SET BAD DEBTS. 


Try me once and see if these things be true 
GEQ, N. NICHOLS 
Rooms 96 Washington Street, =P stairs’ 


THE BOYS’ OWN PLAcE ‘FOR CLOTH 


OAK HALL ROTUNDA, 

Where the Variety, Style and Prices are such 
as to please every clags of purchasers, The One Price 
System being faithfully carried out, affords equal ad- 
vantages to all, in making their selections. 
Orders for Custom Clothing executed at the 
shortest notice, and all garments warranted to suit. 
GEO. W. SIMMONS, PIPER & CO., 

Nos. 32 & 34 North Street, Boston. 
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THE PURITAN RECORDER. 


fae PURITAN RECORDER is the pioneer of the Be 
lugious Newspaper press. It is the oldest wee se - 
ligious pore, of this character, in the 

ite 42d year. Un its pages *. tage 
reeorded the most important events in the history <> u 
Chureh ducing this long and eventful period. lis estat 
lishment, as Boston Recorder, wus nearly conten 
as with the commencement of modern Missions. 

the first, an important auxilliary to a. 
cause of. Foreign ont | Domestic Missions, to 

nd other B lent Societies of the day. |: 
hhegirer ton 4 seenanens oduabean for etfort whic 
is making to civilize and hagiorene Bo oe — race— 
Its great object has been to le of pure re 
ligion, aud to extend the Redeemer’s ya ‘ all th 
forms of. its and uence 
throughout the world, 

What it wey done it purposes still to do, with increasix, 

adapta the genius and wants of the w It doe: 
not, indeed, « =e to eng the kingdom of Christ by 


the errati 
tendencies of ‘the 
the — 











times, any. of the cardinal doctrines o} 
It maintains that it is by a distinct avowa) 
and a rnest advocacy of these doctrines that th: 
Chureh of the Living God is to be purified and extended 
It seeks to maiutain and perpetuate the vital and practi 
cal iufiue nces of the doctrines and principles on which the 
churches in New Enzland were founded ; and by tpee ° 
which, they have attained to so vi grow 
such far- -reaching efficiency in be we work of evange! fisation. 
It endeavors, in all proper ways, to fend and promote 
the Congregational system of Church Polity, as in cop 
formity with the spirit and precedents of the New Testa 
ment ; while-it fellow: hips, and secke to co-operate with 
all of every 1 who bold 
the same precious faith. All the moral and social refurms 
of the age, so far as they are based upon the Gospel, it 
labors steadily to cherish and advance. 

‘Lhe Puritan Recorder has an Agricultural and a Do- 
mestic or Family Department, which are +upplied and 
edited with care. It gives the most material Co 
sional and Legislative proceedings and presents from 
week to week, a well digested summary ofthe Foreign 
and Domestic news, and of General Intelligence, secular 
and literary. In addition to these sources of information, 
it employs stated and able Correspondents in various parte 

of our own and foreign countries; and its columns are 
abundantly enriched with original communications of va- 
rious and appropriate interest. It is the aim of the pro- 
prietors of the Kecorder to offer to the public a Religious 
Journal of the highest order, which shall be more and 
more worthy of the patronage of an intelli, ent Christian 
It is not so much their endeavor to secure 
ve their sheet an i di and pularity, 

by a sound and cos neon influence to promote the 
good o of men, oud establish « claim totheir enduring con- 








Subscriptions for the Puritan Recorder are received at 
any time in the year. Terms, $2 00 in advance ; or, $2,50 
at the end of the year. When d.livered by carriers, i) 
re is added, to defray this expense. The office 18 at 


22 school Street, Boston. 
"MOO: RE, RIDDEL & CO., Proprietors. 
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LATELY PUBLISHED a a | AMERI- 
CAN 8.8. UNI 


MATTY GREGG ; or, The Woman md Did What :he 
Could. 


THE POND LILY STORIES. 
ELEMENTARY SCRIPTURE QUESTION-BOOK. Vols. 
2 and 3. 


UNION NOTES ON THE GOSPELS. Part I. 

MARGARET CRAVEN or, Beauty of the Heart. 

LITTLE JESSIE WORK. 

HAZAEL ; or, Know Thyself. By Rev. A. F. boot we 

Charleston, 8. C. 106 pages l8ma Price 25 ¢ 

GILBERT GRESHAM: An Autobiography. 

18mo, with five illustrations. Price, 4 cts. 

THE WELL IN THE VALLEY. 

Suyta, D. 430 pages 18mo. 

GRACE OF MEEKNESs. 

JOHN POUNDS AND HIS PUPILS. 

THE FABLE OF THE RAINDROP. 

TAE TWO JOURNEYS. 

THE UNDERGROUND TRAVELLER AND HIS WON- 
DERFUL HOUSE. 

THE WOODEN SPOON; ty The Folff of trying to pase 
for more than we really a) 

THE SEED OF TAE BIBLE-SOCIETIES. 

THE GOOD SHEPHERD. 

Each with one or more illustrations. 

THE PEACd ORCHARD ROBBERY. 


By Rev. Tuomas 
Price, 60 cts. 


24 pp. 18mo., 8 


cts. 
MARIAB’S TWO VACATIONS ; or, Principle and Plea 
sure. 
HENRY MORBIS ; or, Living for an Object. 
HENRY HOYT. Agent, 
bad No. 9 Cormbill. 


BROWN’S BRONCHIAL TROCHES. 


HESE COUGH and VOICE LOZENGES, allowed to 
dissolve in the mouth, have a different influence to the 
affected parts, fs instant relief m bronchitis, «sthma, 
coughs, colds, and the various throat affections to which 


Public Speakers and Singers 
are liable, to whom they will be found invaluable ; also 
for Clearing and giving Power to the Voice. 
From the National Era, Washington. 


We so far depart from our custom as te eay of Brown’s 
Bronchial l'roches, that we have seen them tried, = saul 
them excellent fur Coughs, lufluenza, Hoarseness 


From Zion’s Herald, Boston. 
Having found Brown's B hial Troches beneficial in 
a diseased state of the throat, we do our clerical brethren 
a real favor in cahing their attention to them. 
Solu by all Druggists, at 25 cents per box. 
50 cents box is the chea, 
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THE AIMWELL STORIES. 
A NEW VOLUME, 
Just published. 


MABCUS ; or, the Boy-Tamer. By Wattsr AImweLL. 

With 18 [llustrations. l6mo., cloth, 63 cents. 

“* A leading aim of this litde volume is to point out to 
elder brothers and sisters some of the ways in which they 
may exert a happy influence upon the jouuger wembers 
of the It also attempts incidentally, to set forth 
the idea th ct the best syste m of government for a child is 
tuat whieh trains him to govern himseif.””—{ Extract from 

e.) 


By the same Author, 
CLINTON ; or, Boy Life in the Cometnt, > With 14 Iue- 











New 
“Ph iadelphias | 


tratious. l6mo., cloth. 63 cents 
“* Well, the boys have read it, anid they ——— nd 
‘first-rate.’ We confirm their judgment.’’—[N. Y¥. Ind 
pendent.) 
Psu ARB ; or, The Boy Who had his Own Way. 

Illustrations. l6mo., cloth. 63 cents. 

** So natural and graphic are the incidents of this story, 
that it must have been compiled from a rval boy-experi 
ence.’’—[{ Willis’ Home Journal.) 

ELLA; or, Tarning over a New Leaf. With 16 Iliustra- 
tions. I6mo., cluth. 63 cents. 

“ It wouid be difficuit to find a child whe would ‘ skip’ 

over any portion of this volume.*’—{ Boston Journal.} 
WHISTLER ; or, The nr teed Boy. With 19 lliustrations. 
16mo., cloth. cents. 

“ We wish every boy could have this volume. It would 
be of service in making a man of him.’’—{ Hingham Jour 
nal.) 


With 17 


ocunD & LINCOLN, 
59 Was hington | Street. 


DAVIS, WRIGHT e co., 
SUCCESSORS TO 
WILLIAM P. TENNY & CO. 
CARPETINGS 
f every variety of fabric and quality, at the Low 
CASH PRICES. j 


CARPET HALL 


Over the Boston & Maine R. R. Static 
= Paymarket Square, dence 2. 





HATS, CAPS, FURS! 


HAVE in etore a and varied stock of Hales and 

Caps for Chiidren, selected and manufactured express- 

for Fall and Winter trade. Also hips of every style 
and quality. Prices low as the lowes 





WM. SHUTE, 
173 & 175 Washington street, 
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THE YOUTH’S |\COMPANTON. 





YOUTH’S COMPANION. 





BOSTON, JANUARY 28, 1858. 








WINTER AMUSEMENTS. 
. Now is the time for snow storms and cold 


THE MASSACHUSETTS &. 


a dollar’s worth of potatoes at a dollar a bushel. 
White beans at two dollars a bushel, are a 


bushel—beans having no waste. 


an order for the meat. ‘The 
rging, carried it to the meat 
ed his food, and so for several 


other, he would pick up 
and carry them to the stall wi 


in every direction, and made strong 
rae hte me But in vain. The 















os a yeeg og to impede the flying ie 
bird, and by dint o! & GOOD REPLY. 
ceeded in getting its body over the A had written on a card, and placed on 


of av hour-glass in her garden house 


relurmed,' dearuing 
‘Letter te agen Hieo-er gamed my 
‘Walk.’ 340 pp., ted With ave 


‘Dhis is an intensely interesting book, which 


came in from the meat 


thered pirate now became aware of| confidence in the dog that 


Weather—for sliding amd coasting—and now is |). 


the time for brothers to be kind to their sisters. 
and take their aleds’and skates, and brave the 
cold, while little “sissy” can only look out of | f° 
the window, and eti see a little of the) ; 
sport, But only let her brother come in and 
say, “ Now, sister, I will give yon a ride to 
school on my sled,” and how soon she will 
show her pleasure, and it will not take a great 
while, you may depend upon it, to get her over- 
coat, rubbers and mittens. Then when school 
is out, her brother is ready with his sled to give 





oWing simple verse from the poents of 


danger. His wi i f > 
Sinvings pee hinedpeme © It was when the flowers were in 


if these became bound, he must perish 
All his effurts,. however, 


look at the paper, and the 
fat. No arrest was madé, ar 
as respectable a position in society as 
Bangor Uni 


'UMPS ; or, the Tri 0) 
Waa tue original natenal 


HOWARD ; or, Two Secrets weil 
With taree pew engravings. Lhis 

all the boys and indeed the girls wo. 128 potas 

GEMS Fok pABBALH SUNUULDS. 
Aumbal, 


~ _ Phat I am not to see 
' @o think a weed is yet to bloom 
; From dust that I shall be!” 
‘The next she 
lines in od tom the bac! 
Well would it be, if all would ponder upon the 
question—act in view of it, and make prepara- 
tion for an unknown state of existence; 
“To think when heaven and earth are fled, 
And times and seasons o’er, 
When all that can die shall be dead, 


In the morning, ringitig’ 


And she asks, lage humble aecents, 
Something from my little store ; 


pinions 
confined. The snake, coiled like e 





BECULLECTIONS UF MY NATIVE VILLAGy 


HOMEL SCENED ip the Norwood Pawaly, diyj 
ed! ‘They both began to fall, bound together 17 chapters, with two OFiguml eLytavings 
as they were. They came down as rapidly as 
they had ascended, and fell into the river. So 


interested were the officers and passengers 
that the 


Comes an orphan to my door. 


THB baY OF ADVENTURES. 85; 
Pale her face, and sad her errand, Eldest Daughter,’ * Beacous aud Becton 
er’s Dheal,’ &c. Lisustratea Wat Liree veay 


_ Chgravifige. 12% pp.—iU chapters. 40 cents, 


her another ride home —and mother is happy to | Re 


gee her children show such love t6 each other, 
and to see them safe home with such ruddy 
faces. 

How much wiser and better such conduct is 
than that of boys who are so snappish and 
cross to their sisters as to refuse them any | 
share in the sport which they enjoy so mach.— 


That { must die no more! 
Oh, where shall then my portion be? 
Where shall 1 spend eternity ?” 


water, a boat put off, and in a few minutes the 
two belligerents were laid upon oar deck dead. 
The snake had wound itself completely around 
the wings of the noble bird. : 
While I stood gazing upon the two objects, 
my mind was forcibly impressed with the anal- 
ogy between this incident, and the effects of 
vice. Ata distance,sin is peculiarly attractive, 
Serpent-like, it displays a variety of beautiful 
extremely fascinating, but 


When | seé her on her way ; 


Begging, begging, day by day. 
But her eye is soft and tender, 

For the spirit gives it hi 
And ber voice is sweet 

Like a musie-strain at night ; 


a , 
Is her eye with spirit-light. 


4 FEW LEISURE HUUKs. ALi who love Leisure 
sho 

TWALIGHT HOUKD; or, Stories from My, 
Scrap boo For Charwtte aud bien, 

stories are just as good lur any olwer cuiidren, 


LEN MILE STONES in the Life Journey of Sosaly 





It is often a question amongst persons who 
are acquainted with the anatomy and physi WHEKE LIES THE FAULT? or, a word w 
Celle, 


, was the most whole- MOSES H. SARGENS, 7 


When a kind brother wants a button sewed on, leolors. It a 


or his clothes ded, or a stocking darned, 
who will be more ready to do it than a sister 

“who remembers the nice rides he gave her on 
his sled. 

We are led to these reflections by the follow- 
ing story, which we copy from the Sunday 
School Advocate. Ww. 

Kino ano Unxtny.— Let me hold your 
hand, Lily, while you slide,’ said a boy one day | 
to his little chubby-faced sister. The little | 
tomtit wanted to slide, and her brother was 
afraid she would fall and hurt her plump, round 





some. Most, consulting their own ease on this 
e in favor of what they prefer.— 
zh many delight in bolsterin 
their heads at night, and sleep soundly without 
injury, yet we declare it to be a dangerous 
habit. The vessels through which the blood 
from the head to the heart are always 
ned in their cavities, when the head is 
resting in bed higher than the body, therefore, 
in all diseases attended with fever, the head 
should be pretty nearly on a level with the 
body ; and people ought to accustom themselves 
to sleep thus to avoid danger.—Medical Jour. 


when indulged in, its results are fatal. 
snares, it fetters, it destroys. Not only does it 
prevent man from soaring toward heaven, but 
it binds and weakens him, and brings him to 


And she comes in tattered raiment, not ertercgerr era reais 
Shivering at my door with cold; AYEWS CHERRY PECTORAL 

AS long been manufactured by @ practical 

aud every ouuce of 1b Uuder his uWu ©), With jee 





Just a little shining gold : 


red 
Makes her tremble in the cold. 


Soft her voice, and sad her sto 
Orphan in this careless wor! 
It is lisped by thousand 
When the lip of scorn is curled ; 
Sad he: 


Orphan in Eos world! 


In the alley, dark and lonely, 
Oft I hear a childish voice ; 


daw Thum euubtertells, and compequcully can be reli 
a> genuine, WILUWOUL edudberalion, AL. Uppiues the 
| Femedy Che World las ever Ruswu tur Lie cure of all 
muuuary couplaiuts ; lor cougis, cuide, luvai cues, 
croup, Wie pilg-cough, brvuckiiie, iucipieut 
Gow, aud lur the relied O; CYleuuplive pallens ip 
Vauced slages ol Lue dincase. 
Wider aud uebler kKuuownh, Lids medicine bus 6 
cume Lhe best relwuce O1 Lue alucted, Now Li 
of Lhe Amerioun peasant lo the palaces ul Luropean 
Dhrvugheut this entre country, in every state and 
aud indeed almost every luwiel it conta 
PECTOSAL 18 known as the best of all remedics for di 
es Of tue Laroat aud lungs, 


THE NAILIN A SKULL. 

The interposition of the providence of God 
in the discovery and punishment of murder, has 
often been remarked. Probably no crime has 
been followed with such remorse, or been so 
frequently discovered in the most unexpected 
| ways. The following facts are peculiarly 





THE USELESS LESSON. 


head. So he took her hand and helped her striking. 


slide over the slippery ice. O how she crowed 
over the long slide she made. How happy her | 
brother felt to witness her joy. 

‘Let me ride once, only once on your sled, | 
brother? [ won’t ask you again. Do, please, 
let me have one ride.’ ' 

Thus spoke another and a larger miss one 
; or te her brother. But, instead of yielding 

to her wish, he scowled upon her, gave her a 
rade push, and said : 

*Get away with you, Miss Tom-boy. This 
is no place for girls. Go home and knit your 
stocking, and don’t bother me.’ 

The poor girl wept. These harsh words | 
wounded her spirit more than the rude push | 
hurt her person. The boy joined the sledders | 
on ‘the slope, but I don’t think he enjoyed | 
sledding imugh that afternoon. Ugly boys 
never enjoy anything. 

Which of these brothers do you prefer, boys ? 
The kind or the unkind one? The kind one, 
eh? Very good; but, mark this: Your| 
preference is not worth the hull of a barley-| 
corn unless you express it in acts of kindness} 
to your sisters. Boys, be kind to your sisters! 





LETTERS FROM SUBSCRIBERS. 


Amherst, Mass., Dec. 23, 1857. 
Messrs. Olmstead & Co., Dear Sirs.—We 
are a family of five children, and have for 
ears been readers of the Youth’s Companion. 
e have just been revolving the subject with 
eur widowed mother whether we could afford 
to take it another year, and we have come to 
the conélusion that we had rather give up our 
supper once a week than to give up the Youth's 
Companion. Enclosed you will find one dollar 
to continue the Companion another year in the 
name of H. E. S., and two dollars for new 

subscribers. Very respectfully, M. W.S. 


Ellsworth, Dec. 23, 1857. 
Mr. Editor, Dear Sir.—Your little paper is 
ever received y ts with joy. We hail it asa 
friend; and we hope that we shall always be 


is exteusively used by Lueir most iueiligeut physicians 
Ai Where ls any depeudence on What men of evi ’ 
certify it has done for them; li we can trust oup 
seuses When We gee Lue dangerous aflecuons of the ha 
yield to it: if we cam depend on the assurance of 
gent physiciaus, whose business is to know; ig 
there 18 any reliance upon any thang, then is it in 
bly proven Laat this medicine does cure tue class of @ 


And if prayer could feed and clothe her, 
I am sure she would rejoice ; 


Dar lonely. 
Oft I hear the childish voice. 
ln the garret, old and dingy, 
Scattered straw to make a bed, 


Crouching in the farthest corner, 
Little orphans lay their head ; 


One day, when the lesson in school was the 
table called ‘Ale and beer measure,’ a little 
boy who always said his lessons correctly was 


Dr. Donne, afterwards Dean of St. Paul’s, 
walked into the churchyard as the sexton was 
grave, and on his throwing upa 
joctor took it into his hands to in- 
| dulge in serious contemplation. On looking at 
nd a headless nail sticking in the tem- 
| ple, which he'secretly drew out and wrapped 
|in the corner of his handkerchief. He then 
| asked the grave-digger whether he knew whose 
He said he did; adding, it had 
|been a man’s who kept a brandy shop; a 
drunken fellow who one night having taken 
two quarts of ardent spirits, was found dead in 
his bed in the morning. 


prepared... pee 

* How. is this, John ?’ said his teacher. 

‘I thought it was no use, sir,’ said John. 

* No use!’ interrupted the master. 

‘No, sir; it’s ale and beer measure,’ said | Suttcrers, ould origumie aad’ matte ie ou 
While man) inferior remedics have deem 
upon the community, lave failed, ana been discarded, 
has gained friends by every trial, conferred b 
the aitlicted they cau never forget, and produced 
vou numerous and remarkable to be forgotten. 


Prepared by Dr. J. C. AYER, 
PRACTICAL AND ANALYTICAL CHEMI 


ohn. 
*I know it is, said the master. 
‘ Well, sir, said the little boy, ‘father and I 
both think it’s no use to learn about ale and 
beer, as we never mean to buy, sell, or drink it” 


In the garret is their bed. 


As I haste along the highway, 
Oft I meet the orphan there, 
Wandering through the crowd of passers 
But they neither think nor care ; 








PRECIOUSNESS OF THE BIBLE. 


Orphans come and struggle there. An old negro in the West Indies, residing at 

As I walked the street last Sabbath, “ considerable distance 

Listening to the pealing bells, 
I for that happy morning, 

ft of which the prophet tells ; 
B 


2810 And sold by all the Druggists everywhere, 
from the missionary, a2—ly 
read | — 





PAIN KILLER. 
LETTERS FROM MISSIONARIES IN BUBMAR 


SHWAYGHYZEN, Burmah, March 6, 
Mr. P. Davis—Dear Sir: Such is the great demand 
the Pain Killer that 1 write you to seud me as som 
possibie, in addition to what | have hitherw o: 
dozen boxes, (two dozen bottles au a bos) and a bil 
the same, that 1 may give you an order on the T: 
the Union to the amount of the same. » Hamp, 
HantHapa, Burmah, March 17, 1 
Messrs. P. Davis & Son—Gems: * * * | am 
say the last box of Pain Kiiler sent me has not yet 
tohand. The expense of 


* What character does she bear?” 

‘I very good one; only her neighbors reflect 
she married the day after her 
husband was buried.’ 

This was enough for the doctor, who, in the 
course of visiting his parishioners, called on 
her: he asked her several questions, and 
among others, of what sickness her husband 
died. She giving him the same account, he 
suddenly opened the handkerchief, and cried in 
an authoritative voice, 

* Woman, do you know this nail ? 

She was struck with horror at this unexpect- 
acknowledged that she 
d, and was afterwards 


the Bible, came to him regularly for a lesson, 
He made but little progress, and his teacher, 
almost disheartened, intimated his fears that 
his labors would be lost, and asked him, * Had 
you not better give it over ?’ 

‘No, massa,’ said he with great 
‘me never give it over till me die ; 
ing with his finger to John iii, 14, ‘ God so lov- 
ed the world,’ etc., added, with touching 
emphasis, ‘ It is worth all de labor to be able to 
read dat one single verse.’ 





When we hear the pealing bells. 


Hasting to the sacred temple, 
Where the love of Christ is taught, 
Old and young were quickly gathering, 
But the orphan had my thought, 


Where the love of Christ is taught. 


And | turned around the corner, 
Thinking what my hands could do, 
When | met a little orphan, 
With an eye of softest blue ; 


getting the medicine ist 
thing, ‘* these hard times,’’ but the want of it is off 
m *** Send me as soon as pdm 
another box of the same size, 

an order oa the ‘Treasurer of 


THE PROFESSION OF MONARCH. 

The King of Wirtemberg was stopping at 
the Baths of Biarritz, and was obliged to enter 
his name (an assumed one) in the books. 
attendant asked him as follows: 

* What is your name 2” 





‘is’ Pain Killer sold by all medicine dealers 





the 
Oft I think what [ can do. 


Soft her voice, and sad her story, 
*Mid the chime of pealing bells, 
so oft by thousand others 

hen the heart its sorrow tells ; 


LADY HUNTINGTON. 500 AGENTS WANTED TO SELE 


Lady Huntington had sold all her je'vels to 
build'a chapel at Brighton. 
how to raise money for a 
chapel she wished to build at Birmingham.— 
She was accustomed to keep in her house the 
sum of 3001. to defray the expenses of her fu- 
neral; and it was her wish 
This money was considered so 
sacred, that on no account was it to be touch- 
ed. On this occasion she said to Lady Anne 
Erskine, her friend and companion, ‘1 want 


POPULAR WORKS. 

I have about 150 Agents in the field who 
‘ Motive for travelling ” eae ae ee ee 
* Healt and pleasure.’ $25 TO $150 A MONTH. 
What profession " There are many persons out of employment, who 
urage to try, could do well for Cthemsel 
blic a great favor by introducing my r 


ry 
*Mid the chime of pealing bells. 
As | talked and told the orphan 
~ Of a home beyond the sky, 
Looking up she saw the temple, 
With its steeple tall and high; 





Persons out of employment would do well to send 
my catalogue with terms to Agents which | will 


Dark as sin has made this world of ours, how Fe eicnese sie See, & 


i much darker would it be, if human faces were 
Wished that she was in the sky. 


able to take it. Enclosed you will find one | 300/.; I have no money in the house but that 


dollar to pay for the ensuing year. We always 
like to be punctual in our payments. 
Yours with respect, G. G. 
North Swansea, Mass., Dec. 28 1857. 
Messrs. Olmstead & Co., Dear Sirs.—En- 
closed you will please find one dollar for the 
Youth’s Companion the ing year. I think 
it a valuable paper, and would not part with it 
for two dollars or more, Yours &c., D. K. 








VARIETY. 


HAGLE AND SERPENT. 

In the month of August, 1834, I was sailing 
up the Ohio river, on board the fine steamer | 

‘acousta, Captain Norman, when, as we ap- 
proached a noted spot on the river, called the 
* Robber’s Cave,’ my attention was attracted 
by several loud screams. I looked above, 
where the sound seemed to originate, and saw 
an je deseribing circles in the air, in a most 
peuurttal and graceful manner. As it wheeled 
around in its gyrations with mathematical pre- 
cision, with outstretched but motionless wings, | 
it ever and anon uttered the peculiar scream 
which first drew my attention. While | was 
gazing in admiration ‘at ‘ite elegant curves it 
suddenly changed its motion, and descended 
with almost inconceivable velocity ina perpen- 
dicular line to the earth. It went down, as 
one of the passengers described it, ‘ like a dart,’ 
Before we could express our astonishment, or 
give any opinion concerning its object, it 


again ascended to hei 
ri rapt lane equ torts deecent 
bearing a latge serpent! A 
mounted up, the long body of the A. 


down from the beak of the eagle like the 
of a large rope. It. wes mot, however, lifeless. 









never brightened by smiles. It has been beau- 
tifully said by Bayne, that ‘ every moment, bit- 
ter tears are furrowing human faces; at every 
moment, Night, with her shrouding darkness, 
is closing over half the world: but it is a fact, 
also, that at every moment, some are smiling; 
at every moment, somewhere, morn is scatter- 


ut by for my funeral ; for the first time in my 
ife I feel inclined to let that go.’ 
said, ‘ You can trust God with your sou/—wh 
not with your funeral” The Countess too 
the money ; and the ver 
gentleman, who could 
circumstances, sent her a check for precisely 
3001. 


She had once a loving mother, 
Who had taught her how to pray, 

But the angels came and took her 
And the baby both away ; 


XT 
No, 29 Ann Street, Cor. N 
A NEW QUESTION BOOK. 
now nothing of the Who had taught her 


Ang I cried, “ Oh, gracious Father; 
the orphans in thy care, 
en time and toil are over, 
Take them to thy mansions fair! 


QUESTIONS 4ND PROPOSITIONS, 


ANGRY WORDS. Sabbath Schools 


Poison drops of care and sorrow, 
Bitter poison drops are they ; 

Weaving for the coming morrow 
Sad memorials of to-day. 

Angry words! O, let them never 
From the tongue forbidden slip: 

May oor heart’s best impulse-ever 
Check them ere they soil the lip. 


BTIQUETTE OF THE ROAD, 


It is related of Mr. Webster and Mr. Mason, 
that they were once riding the circuit together 
in the winter season. The snow was deep and 
the weather cold, and both were muffled in 
buffaloes. Mr. Mason was an uncommonly 
tall man, and Mr. Webster, it is well known, 
had a very deep voice, amounting at times al- 
On the road where it was 
not very easy turning put, the 
countryman, with his ox team, who 
goad at them, and sung out : 

‘Turn out there—turn out!” 

They gave him half the track, but he insist- 
ed on the whole, and began to threaten, when 
Mr. Mason began to rise and rise until he had 
got up six feet and more, and to the astonished 
view of the teamster seemed to be growing 
Mr. Webster growled out in the 


AND 
BIBLE CLASSES. 


Ane m nd most valuabl k, just 
Let the orphans be thy care !” an ntirely ar valuable work, jus 








NEW JUVENILE BOOKSTORE. 
TEWKSBUBY, 362 Washi treet, Bel 
nkful for the patronage of the last 
would invite attention to a much enlarged aml 
store at his OLD STAND, where he offers 


Whalemen have opportunities to become 
acquainted with the habits of these singular 
animals that others do not. Capt. Walker re- 
lates a fact which is worth repea' 
found two polar bears, a female with her cub, 
ing in the Aretic Ocean, forty miles 
from land. And Captain Murdock states that 
he shot one nineteen miles from land. During 
es across seas and bays, 
which must take several days, they live on 
their own hair, or grease attached to it, as the 
hair is found in their stomachs when killed.— 
Captain Walker took a barrel of bear’s oil from 
the cub which he killed. 


BOOKS AND STATIONERY, 


At Wholesale or Retail, on the most Reaso: 
Particular and constant pains taken in the 


School Books and Schoo) Stationery” 


Waste nothing! A crumb of bread may 
keep life in a starving bird ; a large and useful 
volume may be written with one quill, from 
the wing of a goose, and an inch or two of 
writing paper has served for a dispatch to save 
an army from falling into the enemy’s power. 


Waste nothing—‘ Gather up the fragments that 
—Adviser. 


JUVENILE AND TOY BOOKS, GAMES,& . 
a gieater variety thanan be found anywhere et} 


YOUTH’S COMPANION. 
A FAMILY PAPER 


Piety, Morality, Brotherly Love- 








THE SECRET OF SUCCESS. 
“What contributes most 
bar? was asked of an English ju 


producer than wheat | ; 
and a quarter a bushel, when the 
beans sell at one dollar a bushel. 
last winter they have readily 
1 ewes The 
white beans is ninety 
one dollar’s worth of white 


cried the teamster, ‘why don’t 
ing the braid into his oxen as he 

of what, to his astonished 
vision, appegred a brace of giants. 


CHEAPEST FOOD. 


Among the most nutritious that can be eat- 
en, is white beans ; chea 





FORGERY BY A DOG. 
had been accustomed to get 
his master to go to a meat- 
h of fresh meat. One day 


OLMSTEAD & CO., BOSTON, MB# 

No. 22 School Street. 

Paice @1 4 rzan. 81x corres ron $5, PATE! 
vanes. 


When we desire or solicit 
minds run wholly on the good 








BOUND VOLUMES $1 and $1,25. =) 


his ancient nies 
be ay ge all Ee Act W. Hyde & E. F. Duren, Bangor, Agel 








